THE RAPE OF LVCRECE. 

Without the bed her other fairehand was 1 . 

On the greene couerlet whofe perfect white 
Showed like an Aprill dazie on the grafle, 
Withpearlic fwet refemblingdew of night. 

Her eyes like Marigolds hadlheath’d their light, 
And canopied in daikenclfe fweetly lay, 

Till they might open to adorne the day. 

Merhaire likegoldethreedsplayd with her breath, 
O model! wantons, wanton modeftie 1 
Showing lifes triumph in the map of death, 

And deaths dim looke in lifes mortalitie. 

Ech in her lleepe themlelues lo beautifie. 

As ifbctweene them twaine there were no ftrife, 
But that life lin’d in death, and death in life. 

Her breads like Iuory globes circled with blew, 

A paire of maiden worlds vnconquered, 

•Saue ofthcir Lord, no bearing yoke they knew, 
And him by oath they truely honored. 

Thefe worlds in Tarqvin new ambition bred, 
Who like a fowle vfurper went about, 
From.this faire throne to heaue the owner out. 




THE RAPE OF LVCRECE 

VVhatcouldhefeebutmightily he noted? 

V Vhat did he note, but ftrongly he defired? 

What he beheld, on that he Hrmely doted, 

And in his will his wilfull eye he tyred. 

„V Vith more then admiration he admired 
* Her azure vaines, her alablafter skinne, 

^Her corall lips, her fnow-white dimpled chin. 

As the grim Lion fawneth ore his pray, 

Sharpe hunger by the conqueft fatisfied : 

So ore this ileepingfoule doth Tar qv in ftay, : 
His rage ofluft by gazing qualified; 

Slakt, not fupprcft, for (landing by her fide. 

His eye which late this mutiny reftraines, 

Vnto a greater vprore tempts his vaines. 

And they like ftragling flaues for pillage fighting, 
Obdurate vafTals fell exploits effecting, 

In bloudy death and rauiihment delighting; 

Nor childrens tears nor mothers grones refpe&ing. 
Swell in their pride, the onfet (till expecting : 
•Anonhis beating heart allarum {hiking, 

Giues the hot charge, & bids the do their liking. 
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